| Biography of Reverend William Curtis Emerson, who organized 
| First Presbyterian Church, Meridian, Mississippi, in October 
1856, by order of the Presbytery of East Mississippi. 


Compiled by his grandson, Dr, J. Fred Emerson, Baltimore, Maryland. 
| William C. Emerson was born in Abbeville County, South Carolina, October 15, 
|1818. He died July 24, 1875 in Santa Barbara, Province of Sao Paulo, Brazil, 

| South America. 

|His remains were buried in the Protestant Church ground there. On his tomb- 
_stone are inseribed his last words, "I die full of blessings, full of glory 
'and full of hope for Heaven." . ; 

‘His father's name was also, William, and he died in 1818, a few weeks before 
his son William Curtis was born. His father came originally from Ipswich, Mass. 
_and was said to be a lateral descendant of Ralph Waldo Emerson, which has not 
\been so far ascertained. | 

| His mother's name was Mary Armstrong. She died in 1825, His grandmother was 
-also named Mary Armstrong. She was a native of Scotland and died at the age of 
96 years, He had several sisters and brothers, there is no record of how many, 
nor of their families. In 1825, following his mothers death, his eldest brother 
Henry Emerson, migrated to Alabama and took William with him who was then seven 
years old. They went by covered wagon and settled in Pleasant Valley,. Dallas 
County, Alabama. His early life there is recorded in his diary which I have 

_ placed in the care of the First Presbyterian Church, Meridian, Mississippi. 
‘His first wife was Elizabeth Agnes Bingham and they were married in Sumter Co. BK |, 
‘Alabama, February 11, 1845. She was born in South Carolina, March 1, 1825, Pg 314 
‘and died in Meridian, August 7, 1862. This marriage produced eight children. 

Franklin H. born in Alabama, Dec. 19, 1845. 

‘Mary Linnie, born in Alabama, Oct. 16, 1847, died Sept. 3, 1848. 

|Linnie Toniere, born August 26, 1849 in Meridian. 

‘William Baker, born August 14, 1854 in Meridian. 

|Adella Elvira, born November 1, 1856 in Meridian, 

|Sally Lou, borm August 17, 1860 in Meridian. 

|Charles McDonald born May 17, 1862 in Meridian. 

‘Mary Lou, referred to as "Molly" was born 1852 in Meridian. 

Elizabeth Agnes Bingham died August 7, 1862, leaving Grandpa with seven 
'motherless children, the youngest, Charles McDonald but threé months old. She 


| died in Meridian, 


Grandpa Emerson's second wife, my paternal grandmother, was Mary Elizabeth Grady 
land they were married in Dekalb, Kemper Co. Mississippi, June 8, 1863. She 

'was born in Fayetteville, North Carolina, January 2, 1840. . 

|Her father's name was Durham Grady and her mother's name was Jane Brown Col- 

| quette, she"was of French Hugenot extraction and was born near Fayetteville, 

'N. CG. in 1811 and died in Itapira, Brazil, August 8, 1898, age 87 years. 

| Reverend Emerson's second marriage produced three sons. 

Joseph Grady Emerson, born, May 7, 1866 in Meridian. 

Lucien Thornwell Emerson, born February 3, 1871 in Tatuhy, Brazil. 

| Junius Victor Emerson, born July 26, 1873, also in Tatuhy, Brazil. 

‘Lucien T, died November 3, 1895 in Santa Barbara, Brazil and is buried near 

|his father. He had married in the United States to Rosa Hambleton in Saint Mi- 
|chaels, Maryland, November 12, 1890. He was graduate of the School of Dentistry, 
|University of Maryland in Baltimore. He was survived by one son, Horace Judson, 
‘who was born in Brazil. Rosa, his widow and son returned to the United States to 
‘live with her father in St. Michael. Horace married in Maryland, died in 1948, 
|leaving a wife and 2 or 3 children. ‘ 
Junius V. died at the age of 19 years, July 27, 18693, and is buried in the Roe! oe 
family lot in Greenboro, Maryland, | 
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My father, Joseph Grady, died May 23, 1920, at the age of Sh 
years and is buried next to his brother in Greensboro, Md. 

My mother's maiden name was Catherine Rebecca Roe and she 
married my father in Greensboro, October 5, 1892, where she 
was born. She died on the 13th of July 1952 at the age of 

@6. years, also buried next to my father. I was the only child 
and was born in Sao Paulo, Brazil, January 30, 1895. 


My. wife's name was Elizabeth Ann Morton, when we were married, 
August 23, 19333 we have one daughter, Patricia Ann, born 
April 12, 1935. She in turn married John Denis Moran in 
Baltimore, April 7, 1956. At present they have two boys, my 
grandsons, John Denis, Jr. age 34 years and Michael Emerson, 
age seven months, 


From all accounts the Civil War left Reverend Emerson a very 
bitter man and tnreconcilable with conditions of life follow- — 
ing the conflict. He resolved to migrate to Brazil. My grand- 
mother often told me that he made her promise if he died before 
leaving the United States that she would see that he was buried 
in the Gulf of Mexico. | . 

He was a man born to bear a saddened heart but with a strong 
will to match. He was an unreconstructed Rebel, refused to | 
take the allegiance oath. With the exception of Linnie Toniere, 
who married George Osborn, the whole family, 16 in all, embark- 
ed at Mobile in early 1867, for Brazil. George Osborne met 
Linnie while in the Confederate service. He was taken with 
typhoid and was nursed by Linnie and my grandmother at the family 
farm adjoining Meridian. He fell in love with Linnie, then 14 
years old and returned after the war and was married by her 
father, January 11, 1867. The old farm is today within the town 
limits, but I don't know just the location. 


There were sixteen members of the family that sailed from Mobile, 
Reverend Emerson, his wife, then 27 years old, her mother, three 
sisters, one brother, his wife and one child, six children of 

the first marriage and my father, then nine months old. Upon 
reaching Rio de Janeiro, Grandpa Emerson obtained a position as 
editor of a local British newspaper, where he remained employed 
for about five years. A very large colony of Southerners was 
scattered throughout Brazil by then, with a heavy concentration 
in the region of Santa Barbara in the highlands of the Province 
of Sao Paulo. Grandpa's health was failing, the Rio climate 

was not very healthy, yellow fever was endemic, so they all 

moved to the Santa Barbara area, There he resumed preaching in 
the Protestant Church and also farming to sustain the very large 
family. When he died in 1875, my grandmother was left with her 
three boys, my father the oldest, then nine years of age and two 
of her step children to support. It was indeed very fortunate. 
that she was an educated woman, having graduated from the Calhoun 
Institute in Macon, Mississippi 

She obtained employment as teacher at Morton's College in Campinas, 
nearby, where her sons received their education. Morton's was 
later closed following a severe epidemic of plague. It was, how- 
ever, later reopened in Sao Paulo, the state capital, as the 
American School, from this nucleus it developed into the McKenzie 
College, today considered the most advanced centre of learning in 
all of South America, She later moved to Sao Paulo and made 4 | 
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great success with her own private school of English. Her 


three sons received their final education at the University 
of Maryland. My father, Joe and his brother Lucien, gradu- 
~ated there in Dentistry, returned to Brazil to enter prac- 
tice of their profession. The youngest brother, Junius, 
whose name I bear, died in 1893 at the age of 20 years, 
while still a student of Pharmacy at the University of Mary~ 
land. My father married Catherine R. Roe after practicing 
his profession in Maryland and Deleware for a few years, re- 
turned to Brazil where I subsequently was born in Sao Paulo, 
January 30, 1895. 

I came to Baltimore to complete my education in 1915, gradu 
ated in Dentistry at my father's old alma mater, served in 
the first World War, was wounded overseas where I served 
with the rank of Captain, 328th Infantry. I was married 
here and remained all these years. I was reared in the 
midst of Confederates. The roar never died, they were un- 
resigned, conquered, but never beaten, bitter? Yes! But 


only for one man,..Sherman. 


Personally, I can't help being a little ttunreconstructed," 
but underneath I accept that it must have been for the best, 
not for the generation that has gone but for now, . 
Only of the original group returned to the United States, 
Frank Emerson, he returned to Mississippi and married 

Hattie M, Wiggins, lived for a while in Chattanooga and 
later near Atlanta. Had two daughters, no sons. 


The progeny of the Emersons and Gradys in Brazil is today 
extensive. They intermarried with English, Scotch, Americans 
and Brazilians. 


Baltimore 18, Maryland 
February 20, 1963 
1208 - East 36th Street 


DIARY OF THE REVEREND W. C. EMERSON 


I was born in South Carolina, Abbe District in 1818, of poor 


but respectable parents, by name of William and Mary Emerson. 
My father died a few weeks before my birth , being thus early 
deprived of my father, I never knew the loss of him. Being 
now left in the care of my mother alone and the youngest of 
the family, as is generally the case with the youngest, I was 
too doated upon. My Grandmother, Mary Armstrong, a native of 
Scotland, living near, also being a widow, I passed much of my 
time in her house, for the sake of keeping her company; for 
she was now nearly 80 years of age. Thus I was brought up be~ 
tween my Mother and Grandmother, pretty mich after the 0. S. 
of Ireland. My Grandmother as is generally the case with the 
Trish Ladies, had a strong constitution, together with a vig- 
orous and active mind, especially concerning things that had 
transacted in her youthful days. I used to sit up until late 
hours at night and hear her relate circumstances and fairy 
tales until the hair of my head would feel like standing 
straight upon my head. Thus having my mind filled with im 
aginary scenes I retire to bed, and of course, be harrassed 
with the fairies and dreadful dreams, This of course, had a 
bad tendency upon a young mind, and thus having ny mind fill- 
ed with these dreadful tales, I was even afraid to make a step 
into the darks and here I would advise parents never to give 
their children this kind of instruction, knowing the bad 
effects of it. My Grandmother lived to the great age of 96, 
having never passed a night, since I can remember without 
sleeping with the Bible under her head. I frequently thought 
she was a good old woman or she would not love the Bible so 
mich, and I have great reasons to believe she died happy in 
the Lord, to be with my Grandfather. 


I commenced going to school at the age of seven to a Mr. Hugh 
Huston, continued two years, by this time I could read, write 
and cipher, tolerably well, in 1823. I went up to Pickens 
District to pass a year with one of my sisters; I then found 
out how much I loved my good mother, for the night after @ 
arrived at my journeys end and I scarcely slept one wink, 
weeping to think that I was so great a distance from her, 
(which was only 60 miles.) I then cultivated a large acquaint- 
arice with the rude children in that settlement, and was led 

in many respects to forget the kind instruction of my mother, 
and thus led on by my rude companions. I ceased to read my 
book and went wandering about fishing and hunting on the Sab- 
bath days...and here I would advise parents to beware how 
they send their children from home while young. Having passed 
a year in this place, I returned to see my mother, and was re- 
ceived with much joy. My brotherin law then, would have me 
-to return with him, but I could not bear the thought of being 
separated from my beloved mother, (little thinking I should 
shortly be deprived of her forever.) My mother had married a 
second time to Major James Pickens, and then resided at 
Squire Black's Mills, on Penny's Creek; in the fall of 1824 
they were both.taken very ill with the fever. My stepfather 
lay nine days, and from all appearance died in great agony; 
little did I then think that death could be met in any other 
way than with awful terror! Death having now visited for 

the first time my mother's house in my recollections, and my 
good mother being dangerously ill. Death of my mother - 


to God for His goodness...for I shall e 


Fis 
and an account of my illness! I was awfully afraid I should 
be left without any one to guide me in this state of anxiety. 
I was taken ill with the same complaint, my mother now be- 
coming worse daily. I almost forgot my own case, thinking, 
she was about to be taken from me; sure enough,nine days after 
my stepfather's death, death did his dreadful work and her 
immortal soul was wafted, as I fondly hope, to those glorious 
mansions which the Saviour has prepared for them that love Him. 
I now being very ill, of course, was unprepared for such a 
dreadful shock, Much people were assembled, and great lamenta- 
tions was made. My brothers and sisters tried, in vain to give 
me consolation, for I was bereft of all my parents, and being 
young, knew not what I should do or where I should go. Death 
having made such a dreadful havoc in my mother's house, I knew 
not but that I should be the one on whom he should next lay his 
cold hands! However, in a few days I became better, and my 
brother and sisters returned home, about some 40 or 30 miles. 
My brother Henry, who lived in Abbeville, took me to his house 
and in a few days by some management, I was taken worse, and 
lay for five weeks, apparently on the brink of death. 
Physicians and neighbors gave me up - and thought I must go 
and see my mother, whom I so much loved. But it did not 
please God that I should be taken out of the world, that early 
age, for He had something for me to do before I should undergo 
so great a change, 
Thus, after suffering for nearly three months, my health was in 
a measure restored. Oh} what great reason had I to be thankful 
ver believe that afflic- 
tion was a blessing to me. (My brother's settlement in Alabama. ) 
Being now left in my brother's care and choosing him for my 
guardian, concluded to live with him until I became a man. He 
becoming dissatisfied with his residence, resolved to move to 
Alabama, and persuaded me off with him, in the same fall 1824, 
he set.out, although I was scarcely able to keep up with the 
wagons. In January 1825, we landed at my Brother's mother-in- 
laws who at this time resided in Pleasant Valley. I had now 
undergone a great many changes, so many strange sights, such 
as water courses, cities, towns etc. above all the wild looking 
Indians, whom I at that time much feared; having heard such 
dreadful tales about them. My Brother being a poor man at that 
time, unable to purchase land, took a lease for four years from 
James M. Morrison. I now being young and unaccustomed to labor 
it went very hard with me for a while. In this manner I spent 
four years laboring in the farm with my Brother. And as is 
generally the case with Brothers and sisters living together in 
a state of nature, we had a disagreement and I resolved to leave 


him. 


This is a part of my life (for sometime) I had rather not make 
known to any; for I dread to look back upon it. In the six years 
I went a while to school. It was now a question whether I should 
live any longer with my brother, however, I thought it not best, 
and hired myself to a Mrs. Morrow, for 12 months, then residing 
near Selma. During this time many scenes and circumstances took 
place which I must pass over. Having now turned myself loose in 
the wide world, and having neither parental nor fraternal res- 


traint, I gave to myself loose reins. 


aes 


' of two daughters and one son, then living with her. 


fully bent on not dying without it. By some re 


First year after leaving my brother. Lest nature and the wieked one have 
complete control over me, I first fell into bad company, next breaking 
the sabbath, then to swearing. Oh! I tremble looking back upon the year 
I spent at that place; for here I first learned to lead the dance, to en- 
gage in all the vanity arising from such abominable practice. To break 
the Sabbath by hunting with my gun, and carousing on that sacred day, 
first to the wilderness, then to the rivers, no tree was considered too 
dangerous for me to find the top, either for the sake of fruits, or birds 
nests, there too, as before mentioned, I learned the horrid practice of 
using God's name in an irreverent manner. Ah! well do I remember, when I 
swore the first oath, on Sabbath as my companions and I were doing mis- 
chief, as was our custom, I became angry with one of them and swore a 
wicked oath. So unacoustomed were they to hear me use such language, that 
one of them remarked, that was the first oath he had ever heard me swear. 
So dreadfully confounded was I (notwithstanding I did not then consider 
it indecent) that I fain would have been out of their company, but as 
every thing has a beginning, thus the way was opened and I afterwards had 
no restraint of my wicked tongue. Oh, how the thovghts of a pious 
mother's admonitions rolled into my mind. So, now I know, the kind ad~ 
monitions of a parent will never be erased from the mind of a child, for 
although my mother had been dead for sometime, I had not forgotten the 


good instructions which she gave me. 


Thus a year of my youth passed off, of which I am ashamed to write, yet 
it may be advantageous to those who may read this. Here, I would warn 
young people to beware of the beginnings of small sins, for when they 
give way, once there is scarcely any restraint, When the year ended the 
good lady requested me still to remain, but thank the Lord, I had some 
good friends, who advised me to leave the place, for no doubt they saw I 
would soon be ruined by bad company, therefore, I hired myself to a 
Mrs. Nancy Gilmore, a very respectable and pious old ‘lady with a family 

In the first place 
I had to change my conduct, my language and my manners, :very shortly I 
quit my bad- manners and bad habits, and was changed in almost every res- 
pect. By the Godly walk and conversation of the good old lady, I was led 
to admire good company. She advised me to take my Bible and go with her 
children to Sunday School; at first, I did not like it, but thought I 
must do as my comrades, thus did. So, I went to Sunday School and soon 
acquired a taste for it, in the first place as too many do, I prided my- 
self in getting my lessons better than others. Sunday School was then at 
Pisgah (about 85 miles from Selma). Rev. S. Alexander, was then Pastor 
of that little church, a man of whom I shall frequently speak, for I have 
often thought he was the most indefatigable preacher I ever saw. He never 
spared himself in his Master's work, he would frequently lectured us on 
the Sunday School lessons after he had faithfully warned sinners from the 
pulpit, his lectures always interested me, for I could understand him in 
every point. About this time the Spirit of God began to work on my heart, 
I began to reflect seriously, and read the Bible with much attention, how- 
ever, these slight impressions wore off but not without some salutary 
effects, the year ended, and nothing would do the old lady, but I mst 
labor for her another year, so I renewed my bargain for another year. This 
year was spent in part somewhat similar manner. In the summer there was a 
sacramental meeting at Pleasant valley ereek church of which Rev. 5. Alex- 
ander was pastor, I went on Sabbath, and heard the ministers of God aloud 
proclaim the danger sinners were in, I was mich affected, but concealed 
it by keeping out of company as much as possible until it wore off, for I 


had determined to delay seeking religion until I had become old, yet was 
ason or other my mind about 
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this time, in spite of me, was much troubled about the subject of re- 
ligion, and apparently, the more I strove against its power, the more 
awfully did my conscience check me. I would sometimes try to pray, but 
alas! I was afraid to pray. I would frequently retire to bed without 
attempting to pray, lest my mind should be harrassed by religious 

thoughts whilst musing upon my pillow. But alas! there is truly no peace 
to the wicked, for I would have to rise at midnight hours and go in secret 
where to hush the thunderings of a guilty conscience. JI would fall down 
and in a very broken manner try to pray. I would then retire to bed, but 
often could not find any rest, for my mind, while in secret, was continu~ 
ally on death, hell, judgment and Eternity. Frequently, I was afraid to 
sleep, lest when I awoke I might like the rich man Lift up my eyes in hell. 
I would seek to stifle my convictions in every possible manner, as I 
thought, but still refusing to give my heart to God; ah! wretched condition 
this! I knew then there was no place to the wicked. I would read God's 
word and try to find some promise, but still all that I could find as a 
promise, was that I should be damned unless I repent. Oh! wretched state. 
IT had now in some measure been able to see my real situation, Yet I re- 
fused to give my heart to God, so wretched and wicked was I. At length 
the fall camp meeting came on, I resolved to go, yet still determined to 
put off religion until I was old. However, it pleased God to compel me 

to come in on that occasion. On Saturday morning, the Rev. James Hilhouse 
preached a sermon to the young people, entirely, on the danger of delay. 
He, like the blessed Saviour, did the Samaritan woman, told me all that 


ever I did. 


On Saturday night he preachéd again and invited the anxious to come for- 
ward and converse on the subject of religion, I now for the first time, 
made known my anxiety about my soul's salvation by going on the anxious 
seat. Ten thousand thoughts rolled across my mind, at one time I would 
think I was unfit to go to such sacred a place, at another, there is time 
enough yet, at another I mst leave my former comrades! But I believe the 
greetest barrier was that I was ashamed to own Christ; words would fail to 
tell my thoughts and feelings during that night. I slept none, had awful 
fears lest I was mocking God, Sunday morning, I determined to give myself 


- away to the Lord, and therefore, joined the Presbyterian Church. I tried 


to live a Christian life as near as possible but found I failed almost in 
every point. 

Henry Gilmer, the son of the lady with whom I then lived, also made a prof- 
ession of religion, and proved to be a zealous and warm-hearted Christian, 
he gave me much encouragement, and during the time we lived near each other 
(which was two years) we were mutual helpmates in our Christian course. I 
now determined to go on a visit to Mobile, and during my voyage, having 
been much in bad company, my religious feelings in some measure subsided. 

I then determined, having returned, to visit my friends and relatives in 
South Carolina, my native state, from which I had been eight years, I then 
spent three months with much pleasure with my brothers and sisters...but 
still had to mingle with much bad company. In March, I returned home to 
Alabama. ‘But alas! my religious feelings were much decayed, on my return, 
I heard that the Reverend Alexander was waiting and desiring me to live 
with him. As he was a man whom I much loved, I went to see him and en~ 
gaged to live with him for one year. by his Christian conversation, his 
prayers and preaching, my soul was much benefitted. He gave me access to 
his good library, which soon gave me a taste for reading. Near the end of 
the year, another camp-meeting was held, and much excitement on the subject 
of religion. About sixty were added to the church which now comprehended 
the most of my young companions, and my eldest brother with whom I had 
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formerly lived, my religious feelings were mach aroused; and I began to feel 
that I should take some course in which I might better glory God, than by 


farming. I had read during the year, much in missionary pamphlets, and on 


the condition of the heathen world, and often thought, that I would like to go 
and tell the heathen about Christ, yet so limited were my funds and so dark was 
the way to me, that I determined not to make known my féelings on that all im- 
portant subject. But God, who had ever been kind to me, put it into the heart 
of this good man to mention the subject, which had for some time been kept lain 
up in my reluctant heart. I immediately made known my whole heart to him, and 
at the same time saying that it was impossible for me ever to obtain the neces- - 
sary qualifications, he unhesitatingly told me, if I were willing; that all 
was right. I was ever ready to believe that all he' said was right, believing 
him to be a man of God, I then told him, provided he could tell me in what man- 
ner to proceed, I would make the trip. He then made known a way in which I 
felt sstisfied to make an effort. I had yet a few days to remain at his house, 
which were spent in prayer and serious reflections. During this time, a young 
man by name of William A. Morrison came and told me as he was going then to 
keep Bachelor's Hall, he would like to have ny company, he being a Christian 
brother, I readily consented. Therefore, in the spring 1833, I commenced go- 
ing to school at Pleasant Valley Academy, and the next year I went to the Rever- 
end F. Porter, who taught at Valley Creek church. During these two years my 
expenses were in a manner nothing. For the latter year, Mr. Robert Morris'son 
boarded me and paid for my tuition. This gentlemen and family I shall ever re~ 
member for their many acts of kindness to me, About this time the Manual State 
Institute of South Alabama, went into operation. This was my next resort, I 


went and was the first student on the place by 4 or 5 days. I was then under 


the tuition of Mr. B. Crawford, professor of languages. This Institute was 


_ now new and in its infancy. -In a few months there were between 40 and 50 stu- 
dents, having remained one session, in July, I visited my good friends in 


Pleasant Valley. I again returned to the Institute, and and entered the 
Sophomore class together with Joe P. MceMeullin, Joseph D. Wylie, Daniel L. 
Kenan, and G. P. Mossey, two of whom were preparing for the missionary, viz. 
McMeullin and Wylie. Nothing particular took place during this session, ex- 
cept a glorious revival of religion. Thirteen professions to find the Saviour 
precious to their souls. . And we believe this was the manner in which it was 
brought about. Christians, (that is the professing students) seeing the low 
state of religion among their comrades, determined to spend a certain portion 
of each day in reading the Scriptures and humble prayer to God for a revival 
of religion. For sometime their prayers seemed to avail but little, but they 
prayed and wrestled with God for His blessing and in the course of three weeks 
they seemed to be much dejected after prayer meeting on Sabbath night they met 
in one of the students rooms to sing praises to God, immediately several of 
the students came in. Christians seemed to sing with the spirit and under- 
standing. Their hearts began to burn with love to God. They then began to 
exhort sinners to come to Christ, and instantly, the whole house were in tears, 
a considerable noise being made nearly all the students came to see what might 
be the matter, several who came for nothing. else than to see what was doing, 
tere they left the place they were found low at the foot of the Cross. 
Christians were indeed heard; this day, February 24th, my soul has witnessed 
a scene calculated to make me live more prepared for death. I have seen that 
in life we are in the midst of death. 


On the 24th, Mr. Jones, one of ny fellow-students was called to render his 

Last account; on 23rd he was taken with the influanzy and only lived until the 
next day till about 4:00 o'clock. He was a member in good standing in the 
Methodist Church. I hope his death was gain to hin, this was a solemn scene 
indeed, many students were present when he closed his eyes in cold death. 

This was the first death ever witnessed in the M, 5. Institute. I hope we will 
all profit by it, who may be the next one of our number...Lord is it I? Oh, 
may I be prepared for the solemn scene, We may live without Christ, but how 
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awful to die without Him! 
death, that it shall lose all its terrors when I am called. 
a life of faith. Oh, may I die thy people's death! 


I hope I may ne enabled to live so familiar with 
Oh, may I live 


Also, this evening the news came the smallpox was in the naighborhood. Our 
School was thrown into confusion, and. finally suspended for one month. My 
mind is much harrassed with the thought of so dreadful disease, but oh! sin, 
the dread monster brought this awful scourge into the world. Oh, how hateful 
ought sin to be to every child of God! Oh, Lord, may I turn my back upon this 
world and strive to become an eminent Christian in holiness, I long to feel 
my heart to burn with love to God, Oh, why should I live at this poor dying 
rivilege to live near a throne of grace and in sweet 


rate, when it is my p 
28th, went to hear Mr, Gilkerson, a Cumberland preacher, 


communion with God. 
preach the gospel, his words were those of what a man soweth, that also shall 


he reap. He showed there was a certain time to sow the seeds of virtue as 
well as those that produced bread. And certainly youth is the most proper 


time. Oh, why should a man put off religion until he is old, when there is 


an opportunity of so much happiness tobe engaged in-it in the youthful days. 


This Sabbath evening I meditated much on the ministry. Missionary papers, 

and tracts are almost daily put into my hands. The sound of the poor Heathen 
perishing, continually sounding in my ears. 0 Tord, what wilt thou have me 
to do? I trust I am willing, (should it please God) to be a missionary. I 
feel, were I prepared I could go now. Mr. Scadder's letters have made a 
strong impression on my mind. (A missionary in Ceylon.) O that the Lord 
would prepare me for this arduous but delightful work. O for more holiness 
and purity of motive. O that God would give me a gift in preaching! I desire 


, nothing else. I want to be mighty in the Scriptures. 


April 5th. I have neglected writing in my book for sometime...nothing very 
particular has taken place since 28th of February; only many up and downs 
which belong to the Christian. O the trials, the temptations, the lusts, the 
pride, the vanity, the coldness, the formality of the human heart. Truly, is 
this the Christians warfare. O Lord, help me to fight thy battle and help me 


to conquer my wicked heart, 


Sixth Presbytery was held at Fairview. My dear A. A. Porter visited me, with 
whom I had never kept a religious correspondence for more than one year. The 
night before we parted, we went alone and dedicated ourselves to God. 

A. A. P. is my dear friend, because he will be a missionary...God willing. 

I love him more on this account. Our conversation was much on this point. 
The question was, shall we go to the Heathen? And shall we decide now? I 
wish to decide now, so I may have myself prepared for the arduous task. 0O 
Lord, make me more willing to become a nissionary; can I do more good here at 
home than away among the Heathen? Lord, direct me, I give myself away, I don't 
want to make any reserve. I trust I shall always feel for the condition of 
the poor heathen. My soul longs to engage in monthly concerts. O with what 
formality do Christians pray at this place! Can a man be a Christian and not 
love the missionary cause. I answer for myself, no. The very spirit of 
Christianity is that of missions. I hear a man say charity begins at home; 
but I watch him, and see; charity with him begins no-where. 0 that Christians 
would be more willing to give to the heathen. . 


April 24th, this day my soul has had a feast, this Sabbath morning a few of us 
formed ourselves into a social ministry - immediately after sunrise. This we 
are resolved to commence, the Sabbath with God. It is delightful meeting - 
when Christian friends can tell to each other - all their trials and difficul- 
ties and there pray for each other. My soul is much benefitted by these meet- 
ings as I trust - strange how Christians do not love to meet more, 


i, Pe 


This evening attended Pre 


sbytery meeting endeavouring to exhort my school- 
mates to come to Christ, before the 


y might be lost. To my astonishment 

about half past.11:00 o'clock, I went to my door and saw at a distance some 
one approach - I wondered who he might be - advanced to my door. I stepped 
back and invited him in, he stepped in and caught me fast by both arms. If 
was astonished at him for he spoke not - but with glaring eyes he gazed at me, 
intently, I thought he was distracted. My fears began to be aroused and was 
going to call on my roommate to assist, when on a sudden he broke out in in- 
articulate sounds! My friend! my friend! 0 my friend, I am lost! lost! lost! 
Pray for me - he then caught me by the neck and pulled me out of my house. I 
went to the grove with him - we prayed - he came back rejoicing in Christ. 0 
my feelings I cannot tell - My God bless his soul more and more. 0 what cause 
of love and gratitude to God for he has not yet forsaken us. 


May 2nd, attended monthly concert, and form a missionary society. O may this 
be a stream which shall make glad the cry of our God. O may I be a cheerful 


giver - I have so little to give - it grieves my heart. O Lord, help me to 


give myself for this is all I do have - if it be thy will. But if I give my- 
self, is this any sacrifice? Christ gave himself for us all. Lord, if ever 
I have any property make me willing to give it. 


Eighth Sabbath morning, just coming from prayer meeting. O my soul why art 

thou cast down within me? O why am I so drowsy - Lord what is the matter 

with me? I find my heart is yet sinful - sin - 0 it is sin what aileth me, 
O cleanse me from all sin, it makes me unhappy. I know the way of a sinner 


- 4s hard, O let me be ever a door keeper. O do not let me live at this poor 


rate, 1838, July 15th. . 
This day has closed my college course. Much of my anxiety has this day been 


rolled off me. I thank thee O Lord, for all thy kind ways of dealing with me 
in college - that thou hast brought me safe through. May my zeal and love be 
more fervent than ever. I feel every day brings me nearer the holy ministry. 
Spent Sunday among my friends and P. V. 21st, returned and commenced school 
in Perry Co. boarded at Mr. J. Cary - not a Christian. May my walk and con- 
versation be instrumental in his conversion. 23rd, of December, five months 
have rolled over my head, school done- glorious thoughts - I can now start to 
the Seminary and study to enter the sweet field of Christ's labor. 

27th December, bid farewell to Alabama and all her endearments in Columbia, 
5. C. 45th January, entered the School of the Prophets. Now O Lord, let my 
thoughts and ways be guided by the Spirit. Show me into all truth, and make 
me a burning and shining light in this sacred instance, let my heart burn with 
zeal for the soni of man. January 16th, formed a Sabbath school, Methodist 
Church, six miles from Seminary. Lord, let my labor be a blessing to dear 
children. 

May 7th, this day is Sabbath School. I witnessed gratefully among the dear 
children of Sunday School. One met me by the wayside, may the Lord bless 

him and make him a great light in these dark, piney forests where ignorance 


and sin are seen by all. (END) 


(Please excuse the hasty manner in which this has been collected. ) 
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BEAT I 15 JUNE 1860 LAUDERDALE 
P.O.MERIDIAN BEAT 1 or CENTRE BEAT 
Page 1 
5 ae | John T. Bail 39 
Sarah Ball 29 
Augustine Bail 10 
Mary Ball 7 
Susan Ball 1 
Sarah Ball 60 
2. 2 W. R. Ragsdale 39 
. Mary E. Ragsdale 25 
Winfield F. 8 
Helen 4 
Florence 2 
Elizabeth Ragsdale 58 
3 3c. S. Callaway 34 
Martha J.°- 28 
Sarah A. 10 
Susan E. 8 
Nancy J. 6 
William B. 3 
Charles 1/12 
4 4 W. C. Emmerson 47 
Elizabeth 33 
Franklin 14 
Lennie 10 
William 6 
Mary 8 
Dillah 3 
Robert Boone 12 
Emma Boone 10 
Louisa Boone 8 
Wn. Bingham 20 
J. S. Wetherly 11 
Stephen Garrant 19 
John Pannell 17 
George Calhoun 14 
Daniel Evans 16 
J. M. Groove 16 
G. Hannah 29 
5 5 F. C. Semmes 38 
Mary 34 
Sally 14 
Rebecca 12 
John 10 
Ignasus 8 
Franklin 6 
Catherine 1 
J. E. Thorpe Ly 
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